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face knows 


it’s winter... 


And so does your 
Gillette Blade, for it 
has extra work to do 


HE biting winds of winter con- 

tract your skin, make it rough— 
hard to shave. Your razor then has 
a far more difficult job to do than it 
has in summer. 

Yet you can always get a comfortable 
shave, no matter what the weather does to 
your face. Why? 

Because your smooth, sure Gillette Blade 
never changes, under avy conditions. It 
can’t. Machines, accurate to one ten-thou- 
sandth of an inch, ensure its even precision. 

Four out of every nine employees in the 
Gillette blade department are skilled in 
spectors who actually receive a bonus for 
every blade they discard. 

You may not wear the same face in 
November that you do in May, but count 
on Gillette Blades to shave you smoothly 
swiftly, surely. They keep your face feel 
ing young, and looking it. Gillette Safety 
Razor Co., Boston, U. S. A. 


+ Gillette « 





RADIO—"’The Gillette Blades 


popular bathroom ballads, “The Gallant Blades” 





“entertainment that is really different. Hearthe 
Original Double Edges’ ac the pianos; the “Five Gay Y 


and their novel musical 
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There's a lot of difference between 


the cold, wind - stiffened skin of late 
autumnand the tanned, freely perspir- 
ing face of July—and it makesa lot 


of difference in shaving. Yet it’s easy 
to enjoy shaving comfort all the year 
round. Simply take ample time to 

1 your beard. And use a fresh 
Gulette Blade frequently. 


THE only individual in history, 
ancientor modern, whose picture 
and signature are found in every 
city and town, in every country in 
the world, is King C. Gillette. 
This picture and signature are 
universal sign-language for a 


7 
fect shave. 
JiyChtim, ™ 


tone; the sparkling orchestra; the Sports News E.eview by Graham McNamee. 
Tune in every Friday evening, 8:30 to 9:00, Eastern Standard Time, over the 
National Broadcasting Company's Blue Network, WJZ and associated stations. 













ing Blades” with their 








WHICH LITTLE SHELL HIDES THE PEA? 
IT DOESN'T MATTER ¢ TRY MELACHRINO 


INSTEAD 


Remember the three shell game ? Guess- 





ing which shell covered the elusive pea? 
No matter which you guessed you were 
bound to lose. The. hand was a lot 
quicker than the eye. 


And it doesn’t matter much which 


ordinary domestic cigarette you pick out 


either. They're all members of the same 


club. Domestic, home-grown tobacco, 








mixed in about the same way to give 
about the same taste. Close your eyes 
and where's the difference? 

The change you're really looking for 
is in Melachrino. Here’s tobacco that’s 
all Turkish. Not a scrap of domestic 
leaf. All Turkish and all good. It takes 
just one puff to tell the difference. Turk- 





ish tobacco is the best cigarette tobacco 


in the world—and it’s only the finest of 





Turkish tobaccos that the Melachrino 


brings to you. 


Turn to Melachrino—today. A really 


different cigarette—a truly characteristic 

/ and distinctive taste. Lastingly good, 
too. Melachrinos have been on the mar- 

C IC, (tO ket for exactly fifty years. And today, 
more than ever, they are the choice of 


THE ONE CIGARETTE SOLD THE WORLD OVER _ the fastidious, the experienced smoker. 


wre 





STRAW TIPS 
CORK TIPS 
PLAIN ENDS 
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BERMUDA 





Why wait? All the de- 
lights of a Tropical holi- 
day await you now—with 
the added inducement of 
special Pre-winter rates. 


ALL-EXPENSE RATES 
8 Days - $102 up 


9 Days - 108 up 
12 Days - 121 up 
15 Days - 144 up 


Including first-class accommoda- 
tions and meals on ship and at hotel. 
Also series of interesting sightseeing 
tours, ete. 


Regular sailings on 29,000-ton M.S Bermuda 
and the famous S.S. Ft. I ictoria 


For reservations and information 
apply to Furness Bermuda Line, 34 
Whitehall St. (where Broadway be- 
gins) or 565 Fifth Ave., New York, 
orany Authorized agent. 


FURNESS 


- 
af | oe ome 














JUDGING BODAS 


Ts difficulties of biographying 

a_ religieuse whose 202,000 
disciples are supersensitive, alive 
and able to kick, are obvious. If 
their godhead be not handled with 
the kid gloves of reverential 
ecstasy, they're bound to raise 
merry hell with the skeptical 
biographer, booing him down, 
putting firecrackers in his oat 
meal and wishing him all red ties 
for Christmas. Which is just 
the spot Edwin Dakin, a non- 
believer, picked for himself when 
he confected his splendid “Mrs. 
Eddy, a Biography of a Vir 
ginal Mind.” We think he has 
come through flags aflying. Cag 
ily interpreting documentary evi 
dence, he has set down the life 
of that Little Lady from Bow, 
N. H., in founding that medi 
cated religion, Christian Science. 
He never reduces her to the 
stature of a medicine-show woman 
like The So Very Semple Mac- 
Pherson. Mrs. Eddy was no 
hymn and-damnation shouter. She 
was, if anything besides an un- 
graspable woman, a_ dignified 
Lady Yogi. Her faults were 
strictly human and very, very 
feminine. She underwent terrific 
marital strafing out of which, fed 
by a mystie disposition, arose her 
copyrighted, plagiarized beliefs. 
Her followers have tried to stomp 
out the book. But why? It'd 
seem, after Mr. Dakin’s por- 
traiture, she shakes down into a 
considerable, stirring figure, one 
of America’s most extraordinary 
characters. The author almost 
defeats his purpose by losing 
himself in admiration for her 
dramatic potencies. But read for 
yourself. It’s beautifully written. 


Penetration beneath the skins 
of several of our generation gals, 
humanness in picturing what men 
in love are liable to do and not to 
do, a smooth, sustained, melan 
cholic way of story telling, serve 
to make Rex Stout’s “How Like 
a God,” a first novel, to be read 
through from the beginning and 
not peeped into at the last chap 
ter. Mons. Bodenheim, a tyro 
himself at the same job, could get 
a few good hunches about re 
straint and. What It’s All About 
from this novel. Mons. Boden- 
heim worked at the thing (we re 
fer to “Sixty Seconds”) with a 
sledge-hammer. Mr. Stout sculps 
with a balanced eye and hand. 

—Tep SHANE 





As new as the 


newest, 

as modern 

as today. 

as comfortable 


as home 


HOTELS 
STATLER 


Boston 
Buffalo 
Cleveland 
Detroit 
St. Louis 


New York 
(Hotel Pennsylcania) 


. » - and more for your 
money, always: radio 
when you throw a switch 
—ice-water when you 
press a valve—the morn- 
ing paper under your 
door — a good library at 
your disposal—a reading 
lamp at your bed-head— 
your own private bath— 
all these things, what- 
ever the price of your 
room, at no added cost. 
Restaurants, fromlunch- 
counter or cafeteria to 
formal, a la carte dining 
rooms, in each hotel. 

Fixed rates are posted in 


every Statler room. 


RADIO IN 


EVERY ROOM 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 





A secret wireless, we learn, led Reports from India have it And while we're hovering 
to the discovery of New York’s that the masochistic fakirs of the around the subject of disarma- 
biggest booze ring. Having a country have discarded their beds ment: Limitation is the sincerest 
radio they probably couldn't resist of thorns and spikes and are now form of flattery. 
advertising over it. attending talking movies. | 
One of the major weaknesses 
And the amazing thing about We've finally decided on a in the enforcement of the dry law : 
the subsequent raid was the ab- suitable name for a new Mother seems to be that the police so 1} 
sence of casualties. Not one per- Ship for submarines. The U.S. often try the cases before the | 
son was hit by a flying cork. S. Eugenic. courts do. 
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Jeatovus Huspanp—It’s mighty strange—TI can’t get my home! Now, I wonder what my wife’s up to? 


—— 
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The Linotype Operator’s 
Theme Song 


“No matter what happens, 
voull always be my = shrdlu, 
shrdlu, shrdlu, shrdlu.” 


Under the old régime in Russia 
they used to send political prison 
ers to the cold, bleak wastes of 
Siberia, Still, it wasn’t as bad as it 
might have been. They might have 
sent them there in rumble seats. 


Testimonials We Haven’t Seen 


“Mennen’s gives a cool, de- 
lightful shave.’—The Smith 
Brothers. 

“I keep in shape with a Gray- 
bar Stimulator.’—Paul White- 
man. 

“Luckies never affect my 
wind.’’—Senator Heflin. 

















King Solomon plans a party. ° 





NOW MR. CUZBERRY 
I WOULD LIKE You To 






COLES OF DR. JEKYLL 
“ AND MR. HYDE 








POSE IN YOUR FAVORITE 





















FINISHED- 
Now FOR. 





MRHYDE 
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BEFORE meet 


EATING 


DINKELS SALT HERRING 
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Song of the Electric Radio 


Hum, Sweet Hum! 


Mrs. Gann and people who 
travel in the subway are the only 
ones who give much thought about 
where they'll be seated. 


Before the Big Game 


“C’mon, now, th’ bands are 
playin’ an’ I can hear th’ cheer 
leaders, but before we go out I 
got some final things to tell you 
fellas. This is th’ one big game 
of th’ season, an’ there’s been an 
awful big crowd turn out ta see 
us play here today. We don't 
wanna disappoint ‘em. I want 
every mother’s son of you boys 
to go out there today an’ work. 
Work. Get that, work! If ya 
haven't any school spirit, do it 
for my sake. I've always done 
th’ right thing by you boys, an’ 
I’m expectin’ a lot out of you in 
today’s big game. Just get it in 
your heads that we're goin’ out 
there to come out ahead an’ if 
we make up our minds to do our 
best, nothing can stop us. Get 
th’ spirit, fellas. We're goin’ out 
there today an’ make a record. 
That’s all. G’wan, g’wan, fill 
your baskets with peanuts, candy, 
an’ hot dogs an’ get to work.” 


—Scotr Brown 





4 








Sateen bid 
cena aah 





Gite on a ae CS cia ams.” 


> 26 








ee ee 








nxt 


Ra ete RS 


is 50 Selaat d 





JUDGE 


Defeated Candidates 


Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these: “I'll run 


again.” 





Dumb Dora thinks home brew 
is something good to drink. 








All Through the Night 


Nitt I couldn't get to sleep 
last night, so I counted sheep. 

Witt—How many did you 
count ? 





























: Fourtes n.’ 





“That isn’t so many.” 
“No? Well, I was counting 
When truch men take the air. only black ones.” 


% \ | 














Helping Hands 





Just after you have endorsed \ \ \ 
a note for a friend. >= : ! 
“You may get out of it all \ 





right, but I'd say you were smok- 
ing a pipe in a barn full of fire- 
works.” 


“Sure, of course he said he 
was good for it within the time | 
limit. But if he was, he wouldn’t 
have had to ask you in the first | 
place, to my mind.” 


“Tt’s all right to be a good fel 
low, and all that, but when you 
bring money into a_ friendship, 
friendship ceases.” 


Se 








<< S 


“Trouble is, he'll be after you 
to do it again and again now. And 
each time it'll be harder for you 
to refuse. Look at the way that 
bird Morey gypped Ed Mader! 
Say, that was a crime—he ought 
to have been thrown into jail!” 





























“Of course, I don’t know this 
man, but you want to remember 





that there are chronic borrowers, 
just as there are chronic pool- 
players and chronic sufferers 
from strawberry rash. They 
can’t seem to help it, even if they 
wanted to.” 








“Honest, the only way to look 
at it is this: say to yourself, 
‘Now, can I still live more or less 
the same if I never see this money 
again?’ If the answer is ‘Yes’, 
I'd do it. Otherwise, I'd refuse 
my own father—it’s bad busi- 








ness.” LittLe-KNowWN Occupations 
STANLEY JONES Artist in type foundry designing periods. 
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Obituary for a Man Who 
Kept a Schoolboy 


Complexion 
He knew not the blight 


Of eczema’s sad woe. 
His skin was as whité 
As Heaven-sent snow. 
Yet here in this niche 
Lies Wellington Glass 
Who died from The Itch 
To Step on The Gas! 
—Artruvur L. LippMann 


The Call of the Highway 


I long for the open road and the 
sky, 
For the wind in my hair as my 
prey takes flight; 
For a place to unlimber my gun 
and try 
To live by my wits and prove 
my might. 


I’m sick of living a life indoors, 
Of gazing at ceilings instead 
of stars, 
Of spending my days at hum- 
drum chores 
And evenings leaning my weight 
on bars. 


I’m sad at the thought of the 
sports I miss, 
Being cooped up here as my 
cheeks grow pale; 
And the thought I want to get 


over’s this 





I'd certainly like to get out of 
jail. 


—Carro__ CARROLL 





“It’s Election 
little bonfire!” 











Hvuspanp—Does it male you nervous to have someone looking 
over your shoulder while you work? 








Bhwwe / 

GENTLEMAN — (suffering 
from acute cold in the nose— 
spelling word on *phone—B, 
no not V—B—B—B—for— 


for Bassachusetts! 














Twelve Inches Don’t Always 
Make a Foot 


A lonely bachelor paused be- 
fore a bird store and gazed in at 
the beautiful canary birds. 

“Ah,” thought the bachelor, 
“a pet canary will rid my apart- 
ment of all gloom and loneliness 
with his melodious singing.” 

And entering the store, he 
asked to be shown the best singer 
that they had regardless of cost. 

The proprietor immediately 
produced a golden bird and as- 
sured the bachelor that here was 
a bird possessed of the voice of 
an opera star. 

Purchasing the bird and a 
brilliantly gilded cage, the bach- 
elor promptly set out for home. 

Arranging his newly purchased 
canary in a most conspicuous 
corner in his apartment, the 
bachelor was thrilled beyond all 
expectations by the most melo- 
dious singing he had ever heard. 

Then scrutinizing the canary 
more closely he discovered that 
it had only one leg. 

Infuriated, the bachelor seized 
the bird cage and dashed back to 
the bird store. ‘‘What’s the big 
idea of selling me a canary bird 
with only one leg?” he cried. 

“Well, he can sing, can’t he?’ 
asked the proprietor. 

“Yes, I'll admit that he can 
sing and sing beautifully, but—” 
protested the bachelor. 

“But what?” interrupted the 
proprietor. “Did you want a 
singer or a dancer?” 

—Dicx Boy.e 
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“Gee, Joe, be a good guy and throw that fish your pants, he’s 
been watching them for hours.” 


The Wreck 


“No, sir, the trouble is not due 
to any lack of care on your part. 
It seems to me that your power is 
not being transmitted properly, 
and it’s my opinion that there is 
a breakdown in the ignition sys- 
tem. Of course, if you insist, I 
can have one of my mechanics 
thoroughly overhaul it. But I 
fear that it would be a com- 
plete waste of time. I feel rea- 
sonably certain that the damage 
is irreparable. My advice to you, 
my dear sir, is to purchase an- 
other cigarette lighter.” 


—G. S. M. 


Success 


Be a snob. Go to work when 
you feel like it, and when you 
want to leave, go. Take the boss’s 
hat and coat from his rack and 
hang your own in their place. 
Help yourself to his cigars, and 
anything else you see. Never 
glance at the girls who are work- 
ing in the office, and when the 
boss’s daughter comes in, snub 
her. Oh, of course, take her 
places once in a while, but always 
let her know who you are, and 
keep her in her proper place. Go 
places with the boss’s wife, and 
let him know it. He won't say a 
word. Why, even when your car 
is in the garage for repairs, go 
in to the boss and demand the use 
of his until you get yours back. 
Be a snob, and be a success, get 


a job in your old man’s office. 
—Scott Brown 





The “Mustache-artist” takes 
up Sculpture. 














Bigger and Better 


A tourist was 
beauties of California as pointed 


enjoying the 


out by a native. 

Said the tourist, upon passing 
through a large grove of trees 
bearing citrus fruit, “What beau- 
tiful looking grape-fruit!”’ 

“Oh,” said the Californian, 
lighting another cigarette, “those 
lemons are a little small, owing 
to a comparatively bad season.” 

There was silence for a time. 

“What 


exclaimed the 


homes !”’ 
tourist, as they 
sped through Pasadena, 

“Mere huts,” said the native 
indifferently. “You 
some of the real buildings.” 


magnificent 


should see 


The tourist was again absorbed 
in unspoken thoughts. 

“And what are those enormous 
blossoms ?” he asked, gazing 
extensive fields of 
geous yellow flowers. 

“Just a patch of dandelions,” 
explained the Californian mod- 


across gor- 


estly. “I must show you some 
real flowers.” 

Then they reached the Sacra 
mento River. “‘Ah,” said the tour 
ist, having idea, 
“someone's radiator is leaking !”’ 

—Josie TurRNER 


grasped the 


Better at That 


Mexican candidates for office 
use real ammunition, but all 
American candidates do is shoot 
off their mouths. 

















“It’s all right, mother, don’t worry—it always takes him 


a while to relar after the haseball season is over.” 
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For Rent—Thirty-Room Apartment, No Baths 
By S. J. Perelman 


ast week’s shake-up in the banking biz, the 

~ merger of the Farmers’ and Cordwainers’ 
Trust Company and the Lug City Plasterers’ and 
Pig-Drivers’ National Bank, and the removal of 
their offices to the new 47-story plush skyscraper, 
“The Hives,” on Pratt Street, has already borne 
fruit. The fruit consists in this of 
A and B, who were for- 
merly believed to have absconded 
but were discovered upon moving 


case two 


cashiers, 


to be in Mr. Foley’s waste- 
basket. They were soundly re- 
proved and sent suppe rless_ to 


bed, much to their boyish grati- 
fication. ‘The next day a meeting 


of the directors was held and the 


bank was renamed FRED H. 
DARBY JUNIOR, absorbing 
the PRACTICAL FLAGELLA- 


TORS TRUST COMPANY 
OF ILLINOIS and a 
identified man named Bushvogel, 
detectives found hiding 
under Selma Jastrow’s bed. Both 
Miss Bushvogel and Mr. Jastrow 
were immediately taken to head 


small un- 


whom 


quarters and dressed in evening 
clothes. They then lodged formal 
other, 
charging porphyry and estoppel, 


complaint against each 
the case being adjourned pending 
a change in venue by Magistrate 
McGee, whilst the jury sang 
“Venu and I Were Young, Mc- 
Gee” ina reedy tenor voice. 
With forty-six floors of “The 
Hives” already occupied by cash- 





in the captain’s dinghy before the “Stephen Wise” 
went down. Ay, matey, she war a good craft, that 
she war! 

As befits the prestige of “The Hives,” President 
Befitz of the board of directors has had the pent 
house decorated in an appropriate manner. The 
walls are papered with rubber checks and Bertillon 
measurements of depositors in 
the last three stages of starva 
tion, X, Y, and Z. A central 


heating apparatus, constructed of 


tubular shoe-laces pasted to 
gether with moist flug (of the 
sort that is often found under 
beds), carries dirty water to the 


living-room, carries it back again. 
wraps and it, and 
your pan with that tingly sooth 


seals leaves 


ing afterglow which comes of 
trying to shave with a piece of 
glass. Ever try it, men? No? 
Then get a tube TODAY— it’s 
real SHAVE-KOMFORT we 
call it our exclusive COMMU- 
TATION-process — plucks out 


the hairs by the roots and fills 


the cavities with cold Russian 
beet-soup—you haven't known 
SHAVE-STYLE until you've 


tried EPPIS SHAVE-KREEMO 
—cool, soothing—send today to 
Jim Pansy for a free sample and 
GET WISE to that old SHAVE 
KWALITY! And tune next 
Friday at nine the Eppis 
Shave-Kreemo Serenaders on the 


in 
on 


pale-green network! 





iers’ cages, waterproof showers, 
and to 
print money for depositors, the 
penthouse on the roof still re- 


counterfeiting layouts 


ment atop of 


mains vacant. Shown above is a 

floor plan of the penthouse, empty at present ex- 
cept for five or six pairs of pents and a tweed vest 
with patch pockets left behind by the fleeing Hun- 
The Berbers had attacked the Hunyoks near 
Spanish Flats, a small raiding party of Ohrbach’s 
Miracle Boys debouching into a reverie for a sixty- 
vard loss. Brought to earth by Horlick and Van 
Gelder, they were in the center of the ring at the 
bell and infighting scrappily when a woman’s voice 
shouted, “Go it, Jake, kill the bloody Litvok!”’ Kid 
Coffee turned to look and Heifetz, seizing the 
opportunity, floored him with a jab to the sweet- 
breads which shook the Cooper-Hewitt bulbs. I 
hope this clears up any argument on this score. 
I was hiding in the sweetbreads at the time and 
let me tell you, my head’s still ringing from the 
impact. When I rushed on deck I just had time 
to kick an old lady in the stomach and get a place 


yoks. 





Floor-plan of penthouse apart- 


New York’s newest skyscraper 


To attempt to describe further 
the thirty-odd rooms comprising 
“The Hives,” the penthouse above is well-nigh 
In fact, it is impos 

sible, mostly because the builders 
have suddenly decided not to put up “The Hives” 
after all. This means that the bank will have to 
find another building. 

Well, boys, I leave it to you. 
night will give you business men a 


impossible. 


What I’ve said to 
little idea of 
Farm relief from 
New handles for our scythes? Closer 
tines on our pitchforks? Pshaw! It’s the dreari 
ness, the dull, monotonous existence, the Mundane. 
Tuesdane, and Wednesdane drudgery that’s driving 
us inevitably toward Communism. My grandfather 
came over on the “Mayflower” and, by God, I'll go 
back on her unless I get a square deal. 


what we farmers are up against. 
Congress? 


You can 
have vour skyscrapers and your indelible lipsticks, 
but give me a piece of the Ould Sod and a quail’s clear 
winter’s mornin’. It be the com- 
moner in me, but poet and peasant, the Colonel’s lady 
and Judy O’Siegelberg are cisterns under their skin. 


notes of a may 
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I WANT A TABLE FOR A SCOTSMAN WITH CARVED LEGS, RUMBLED THE RAKE 


Would you like to hear about the Spartan boy who ate the stoical fox’s vitals? 
Perhaps that’s a story of a different kidney. ‘Oh, I think there’s something so 


romantic about a night watchman!” qurqled adoll. “3 ep, lady, it settles in me leqs 


sometimes so’s I can hardly walk!” sniffed the old salt. Penfield, stop gouging out 


papa’s eyes and help me get my dress hooked up in the back! 








“Pardon me, dear, but don’t you think we should get an 
[ g . . . . gr . 
electric refrigerator 


Your Fumble, Mister 


Bob Seavers bent low, his brow 
furrowed with anxiety and doubt. 

Bob was a campus by-word, 
the best quarter-back Alamooza 
had ever had, a field general of 
the first water. That he was mar 
ried and lived off the campus 
added to, rather than detracted 
from, the glamour surrounding 
him. 

At this precise moment, his 
face a set mask of concentration, 
he leaned further forward and 
barked, “Here we go now—I18, 
36, 59, 96, 103, 134, 145’’—he 
went over the last series again, 
more slowly this time—‘‘96, 103, 
134, 145’’—then continued—‘'186, 
199, 226, 241, 278——”’ 

“What in heaven’s’ name,” 
demanded a voice from the next 
room, “are you doing?” 

Bob straightened and _ kicked 
his chair back from the desk. 
“Just going over the meat bill, 
dear,” he said. “I make it $2.78 
—twelve cents less than their 


total.” —A. W. KniGcut 
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What Price Silence ? 


No music blares across our court, 

We hear no song of any sort, 

No bedtime tale, no stock report 
Comes crashing hard upon our 


ears. 


But, ah, this silence makes us sad 

(Though you'd assume ‘twould 
make us glad), 

For news is due and news that’s 
bad 


Too soon will realize our fears. 


For when no jazz is booming out, 
And no one’s speaker’s heard to 
shout, 
We haven't got the slightest doubt 
That somewhere someone's in 
distress; 


That some poor party’s met the 
worst, 
With luck run out and stars ac- 
cursed; 
When in our court all sound’s dis- 
persed 
We're certain there’s an S.O.S. 
—CAaRROLL CARROLL 


we a: 





“Y’ think she can waltz? 
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Viotin Insrructor—Hold it under your chin, madame! 
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Brother, y’ ought to tango with her—oh, baby!” 














































JUDGE 











“And departing leaves behind hin-—— 
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Yeah! Business! 


RANKER who is a Cornell graduate, giving an 
interview to the Daily Princetonian, says that 


A 


tion sets vou back three or 


if you are going into business a college educa 
( olle ve, he 
a place where you get into slow habits of 


four years. 


SaAVS,. IS 


thinking and it “cannot produce in men the drive 
that business gives them.” It seems that the back 


bone ot business today is 
tails’”’ 


“rapid absorption of de 
and college does not train for that. If you 
simply must go to college before entering business, 
“take as much mathematics as possible and at least 
one foreign language.’ And go in for debating. 
This banker says that he attributes to debating all 
the good he got from college, “for it taught me to 
think rapidly and accurately and to carry a wealth 
of detail in my head at all times.” 

It occurs to us that if the gentleman had thought 
as rapidly and accurately as he should he would have 
and that per 
haps he has so many details in that poor head of 
his that he can’t grasp the main Some of 
us think that one trouble with this country is that 
there is too much business-bred “‘drive’’ and too little 
We don’t want to absorb details. We 
in debate, which we understand 


kept this interview out of the paper, 


issue. 


slow thinking. 
don’t want to engagt 
to be the vigorous and exclusive espousal of only one 
side of a question. And God bless you, sir, our idea 
is to take just as little mathematics as possible. Some 
times we are so heretical as to think that business 
isn’t pertect yet and that the hope for its future rests 
largely with college-trained men. But not with the 


kind that will give or accept such advice. 


Canned Education 


| aes ATION through the movies, a dream of the past 
4 decade, has William 


Nobody ever mistook Mr. Fox for an angel before, 


found an angel in Fox. 


but he really sounds as if he meant it. Anyway, he 
offers to give to the cause one quarter of his personal 
which some $9,000,000. He 
wants to put a talking-movie machine in every class- 


fortune, would mean 


room in the schools of the country and feed them 


film lectures by the world’s greatest men. H. G. 
Wells, who started on this idea years ago, is already 
making a talkie on the history of civilization. The 


first talking picture of a surgical operation has been 
made, for use in teaching in the medical schools. Mr. 
Fox thinks that every church should be equipped to 





see and hear films recorded by the world’s religious 
leaders strictly segregated as to creeds, of course. 
We are all for the plan. At least it ought to cut 
down the amount of damage done by dub teachers 
and preachers. Canned foods are a great improve 
ment upon the half-baked, unappetizing cookery ot 
the average home kitchen. Canned education will be 
a great deal more digestible and nourishing than the 
old variety. But the tidbits of knowledge it can 
bring will be large ly factual. For the 


of ideas nobody has ever been able to build a better 


transterence 


machine than the traditional low with a student sit 
ting on one end and Mark Hopkins on the other. 
The igniting spark of education will continue, as it 
has from Socrates down, to spring only from the im 
pact of personalitics present in the Hesh. 


¥ * * 
Mi ARRIAGI In Connecticut the 


wedding must take place in the town where the 


laws are queer. 


license is issued. A while ago a couple got their 
license in New Britain and had a public wedding 


at the country club. Not until after they had dashed 
away in a shower of confetti did it occur to somebody 
that the clubhouse stands on the city line and _ the 
which the had been performed 


happens to be just over in the town of Berlin. No- 


room in ceremony 
body knew where the honeymooners had gone. So 
their worried parents appe aled to the State legisla 
ture which promptly validated the marriage by pass 
ing a special act which was solemnly signed by the 
Incidents like this re 
mind us how jealously our civilization safeguards the 


governor, and all was well. 


institution upon which the home is built. 


Amateuriana 


JROFESSIONAL football opened its season in New 

York with a Ken 
Stapletons came to play Benny Friedman’s Giants 
and brought along most of the population of Staten 
Island, including a brass band, a piccolo and drum 


bang and a roar. Strong’s 


corps and acrobatic cheer leaders in white flannels 
and turtle-neck sweaters. On both sides of the field 
there was plenty of vociferation. Both teams played 
hard, skilful and colorful football. The whole affair 
The only difference was that 
there wasn’t as much money taken in at the gate as 


was quite collegiate. 


the college stadiums are good for. Say what you 


will, it takes the good old amateur spirit to get full 


commercial value out of the game. 
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“Taint that I’m aimiw to be hard on yer, stranger, but yer tres passin —and I'm giviw’ 
yer just four days to git out o’ my back yard.” 
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Good Old Mort 


It’s wonderful to go through ’ 
life under the benevolent despo- 
tism of a dear friend. A friend 
like Mort Perkins, for example. 
His over-sized heart is roomy 
enough for two or three people. 
And when Mort hears of some 
thing good, does he eep it to 
himself? He does nec: He comes 
right out with it and helps you 
too. Good old Mort! 

I remember the time when 
Amalgamated Ashcan was going 
to shoot above par. As soon as 
Mort heard the news he wired me. 

Then there was the day when 
he got an advance tip that Na- 

tional Monkey Wrench was going 
| to discontinue its dividend. The 
average man would have sold 





———- 


short himself and forgotten to 





' 
mss on the good news. Sut not as . = | 
Mort. He had me on the ‘phone It gets harder to find work every day. | | 
seven minutes after he got the | 
dope. Good old Mort! the stock was good for twenty tight now I could use a pair H 

And last summer when he points, what did Mort do? Why of shoes and a warm coat. They i 
heard that Sicilian Shoe Polish he let me in on it the next morn don’t clothe us very well in the | 
was going to merge with The ing. That's the boy, all over. A County Poor House, you know. 
Lesser Brush people, and that real pal. Good old Mort! So I guess I'll drop a postal to iT 


| Mort and ask him if he can spare 
( some of his old shoes and a cast 
off overcoat. Generous, magnani 
mous Mort. Good old Mort! I 
hope he breaks a leg! 
Hvuacu Woop 





Further Things I’m Not ' | 
Interested in | 


Novelized versions of moving 


picture scenarios ... Violins that ii 
play when you drop a nickel .. . 
Insurance solicitations . .. Camp . 
Fire Girls . . . Satin neckties... a 
pocket coin-purses .. . adjustable ) 


shoe-trees and café au lait. 
Lydia Pinkham’s Vegetable t 
Compound . . . strong silent men i 
dogs that do tricks , 
vaudeville jazz bands + ile Billy 





Jones and Ernie Hare... adagio 

dancers cee acrobats and people 

with sure tips on the market. j 
The old familiar tunes .. . } 

musical automobile horns .. . tiny ! 

ash-trays . . . palmistry | 

honeycomb tr-pe . . . detective | 


stories ... cheese soufflé . . . true 
romances ... fundamentalism... ‘| 





jury duty ... famous crimes... 





cross-continental bus-riding 
: time clocks and form telegrams. 
The matador discards his cape for red and green lights. —C, C. 
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The Synthetic Southland 


Four solemn, elderly gentle- 
men, wearing the conventional 
frock coat of big business, sat 
round a mahogany table in the 
directors’ room of the Reliable 
Sun Tan Co., Inc. On the center 
of the table rested a jar of tan. 
The directors puffed on _ their 
fifty-cent cigars, knitted their 
brows in deep thought and said 
nothing. 

At length the president broke 
the tense silence: 

“Gentlemen,” he said in a pom- 
pous voice, “we're coming to our 
very best season of the year and 


THE SPELL OF THE YUK 





I am open for suggestions which 
will increase the sales of our 
drug line. As you know, this 
stuff is every bit as good as a 
month in Florida and not nearly 
so expensive. I believe we should 
add a few more items to sell 
along with our Sun Tan cream.” 

The vice-president said: ‘‘How 
about a box of gnat-bites. A per- 
son could stick a few on his arm 
and say, ‘I just come back from 
Miami. I’m all bit up. Look at 
them gnat-bites.’ ” 

“You mean if he’d never been 
inside a school!” said the secre- 
tary, scowling. 


ON 




















THERE IN THE 


tired, so I took a tavzi,” 





= 


Tortugas to swing Sir Henry Morgan from the yard-arm! 





BARREN WASTE 


TWO STRONG MEN BATTLED FOR 
A FRAIL LITTLE DANCER’S LOVE 


We will now have the pleasure of seeing Hugo Uruguay shot 
out of a cannon and coming up with his mouth full of ill-con- 
cealed oafs. “Hey, you forgot to foot it up here!” bawled the 
paying-teller, pointing at the cashier’s statement. “No, I was 
stammered the cluck rapidly absconding 
with heavy sugar. Man the gig, boys, we’re off to the Dry 


' 


= 





“Well, put it your own way,” 
replied the vice-president, “but 
I still think we could sell a mil- 
lion boxes of gnat-bites without 
no effort.” 

The treasurer said: ‘How 
about a jar of orange cream to 
be applied to the corners of the 
mouth? Then you could tell the 
folks you were in Palm Beach 
sucking oranges all winter.” 

“That’s a dandy idea,” said 
the president. “And we could 
put it out in all flavors: orange, 
grapefruit, lemon and banana.” 

The vice-president said: “We 
could even direct the purchaser 
to rub it in back of his ears, so 
he could say he was away for a 
long time.” 

“IT tell you, fellows,” said the 
secretary, enthusiastically, “what 


.about imitation lumps?” 


The treasurer looked worried. 
“You mean in oatmeal?” he 
asked. 

“No, no, no! To paste on 
your head as though a cocoanut 
had fallen on you in St. Augus- 
tine.” 

“T have it!” exclaimed the sec- 
retary, pounding the table with 
his fist. “A package of tablets 
which can be dissolved in water to 
make people think you'd been tar- 
pon fishing off the Florida Keys.” 

“Pooh!” said the treasurer. 
“You can get the same effect by 
running a hook through your ear 
and sliding down a rope till the 
skin comes off your fingers.” 

“Yes, but you can’t sell that by 
the jar,” replied the president. 

“I’m in favor of a lotion of 
sand and glue to lend the effect 
of romping onthe beach at Nassau,” 
volunteered the vice-president. 

“Rubbed in the hair and with 
a sprig of seaweed over each ear 
it would make a nice southern 
trip,” replied the secretary. 

The treasurer said: ‘But sup- 
pose someone rubbed it on his 
face by mistake?” 

“Then he could say that he'd 
spent a month at Daytona Beach 
snapping back at sand fleas,” an- 
swered the secretary. 

The treasurer said: “Did you 
ever pour ordinary table salt 
down your neck instead of going 
to Bermuda? It’s the nuts.” 

The president said: ““No!... 
The meeting is adjourned.” 


—Jack CLUETT 
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HE two big questions in New York continue to 

be “Who killed Rothstein?” and “What's hap- 

pened to the Theatre Guild?” It was just 
about a year ago that the latter inquiry began to get 
under way, for it was then that the hitherto applaud- 
able Guild boys and girls showed the first signs of 
going to the bad. The naughtiness started with the 
production of a version of “Faust” that wouldn't 
have done credit to a Union Hill stock company. It 
proceeded with the painstaking production of an 
amateurish gimerack called “Wings Over Europe,” 
in which the destiny of civilization was argued to 
be in the hands of a juvenile actor who had just dis- 
covered Shelley. It grew with the production of a 
cheap paraphrase of “Hindle Wakes,” called ““Man’s 
Estate,” and it grew still further with the production 
of the carelessly prepared and inferior “Dynamo.” 
Then came the production of “The Camel Through 
the Needle’s Eye,’ which caused even the Guild’s 
staunchest devotees to throw up their hands in 
dismay. And now comes “Karl and Anna.” 

That something has gone radically wrong with an 
organization which proffers such stuff in the name 
of art is plain. What the reasons for the dégringolade 
are, I have an idea, but for the time being will 
politely refrain from setting them forth. Yet what- 
ever they are, it is clear that unless the Guild quickly 
takes stock of itself it will not be long before it may 
find its subscribers deserting it in favor of the Broad- 


way theatres where very much better plays can be 
had for the same money. 

“Karl and Anna,” the latest bore offered by the 
Guilders, is a dramatization by Leonhard Frank of 
his competent short novel of the same name. It has 
absolutely nething to recommend it to an organiza- 
tion that boasts the ideals that the Guild does. It 
even has nothing to recommend it to the purely com- 
mercial theatre. Its presentation by the Guild is still 
another mark of that institution’s refutation of its 
initial purpose. 


\f iss Jane Cowt, the Brooklyn company of Ethel 
4 Barrymore, has entered into competition with 
Miss Gertrude Lawrence for the Cuteness Cup, 
choosing as her weapon something by the Mlle. 
Barnes and the M. Sheldon called “Jenny.” After 
witnessing her performance for three acts and with 
a fourth happily not suffered, I have the honor not 
only to award her the trophy hands down, but to 
fill it, for good measure, with a gallon of Staten 
Island champagne. 

Last season, in “The Jealous Moon,” Miss Cowl 
lagged behind Miss Lawrence in the being-arch 
sweepstakes, though it must be admitted that even 
then she was as coy as a sucked thumb. But this 
year, even with the tricksy Miss Lawrence driving 
strong men crazy in “Candle Light,” La Cowl easily 

(Continued on page 28) 





Theatre 


“Karl and Anna” ((juiid)—The rumor “Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein)—A 
that Gustav Blum and Butler Davenport musical show to please the biggest 
have joined the Theatre Guild board grumbler. 
has not yet been verified. “See Naples and Die” (Vanderbilt 

“Jenny” (Booth)—The Mlle. Cowl Some of the sourest wisecracking these 
too coy for words in a trashy comedy. tender ears have ever suffered 

“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—See it! “Philadelphia” (Mansfield)—It tries 
You'll laugh as you haven't laughed in hard to be something its author can’t 
some time. make it. 

**The House of Fear” (Republic) — “It’s a Wise Child” (Belasco if it 


Dreadful garbage. weren't as funny as it is, some might 


“Her Friend, the King’’ (Longacre) — consider it smutty. 


Digest 


“Remote Control” (48th St The “Rope’s End” (Masque)—The only 
critical boys seem to admire it. To me murder play on view in New York that 
it looks like rubbish. will keep you in your seat 

“Gambling” (Fulton)—At last George “Ladies Don’t Lie” (Gallo) —Nothing 
M. Cohan is being recognized for the on tan here. V be ‘ ’ “a0 

. ) ap here. ery bad. 
excellent actor he has always been. 

“Great Day” (Cosmopolitan)—Vincent “Scarlet Pages” (Morosco)—A good 
Youmans’ musical show at last reveals  eason for getting to bed early tonight 
itself. More anon. “The Middle Watch” (Times Square) 

“Fiesta’’ (Garrick)—The Province- English farce. To be reviewed. 


towners mustn't do it again or papa . 
spank. “Journey’s End” (Miller)—War as 


William Faversham wasted on a play 
that would have seemed a bit stale 
thirty years ago. 

“The Criminal Code” (National) — 
The play isn't much, but the manner 
of its presentation is admirable. 

“George White Scandals” (A pollo)— 
If George White is still dancing as he 
did on the opening night, the exhibit is 
worth a visit. 


“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avon)— 
Everybody likes this comedy and I 
string along with the crowd. 

“Bird in Hand” (Barrymore)—Still 


| one of the most entertaining drolleries 
| in town. 





“Maggie the Magnificent” (Cort)— 
George Kelly's latest. I'll review it 
shortly. 

“Many Waters” (Elliott)—A_ soft- 
hearted play for the soft-headed 

“Candle Light” (mpire)—Gertrude 
Lawrence very kittenish with a spool of 
cheap cotton thread 

“Murder on the Second Floor’ 
(Eltinge)—Tripe. 

“Abraham Lincoln” (Forrest)—Re- 
vival of Drinkwater's chronicle play, 
showing Abe as excessively noble as one 
of his statues. 

“Sketch Book” (44th St.)—Harl 
Carroll's entertaining collection of cute 
puellae and fast-steppers. 


F ladies and sntlemen would like t 
“Scotland Yard” (Harris)—Just plain pave ip eC WOune take to 


drivel. 

“Subway Express” (Liberty) — 
Mystery monkeyshines laid in some in- 
genious trick scenery. 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Inter- 
esting photography of a New York 
tenement with a slight “‘Abie’s Irish 
Rose” blur. 

“Little Show”’ (Music Box)—Drop in 
and you'll get some laughs 

“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—This 
comedy is still amusing the trade and the 
acting hasn't fallen off any. 

“A Hundred Years Old” (Lyceum)— 
A big dose of Spanish veronal. 


have it. 

“Soldiers and Women” (Ritz)—The 
adventuress in the clinging dress issues a 
sardonic chuckle. I follow suit. 

“The Street Singer” (Shubert)—For 
yassionate devotees of the art of Guy 
Robertson and Queenie Smith. 

“Week End” (Golden)—To be lectured 
on. 

“The Nut Farm” (Biltmore)—See 
next week's issue. 

“Ladies of the Jury” (Erlanger)—In 
an early issue. 


“Deep Channels” (Waldorf)—In 


next week's. 
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How Henry Won Success 


A year ago, when Henry 
Glimff started writing his first 
talkie script, he was penniless. 
Today he is worth half a million 
dollars. Henry’s talkie didn't 
have: 

A plot about a poor entertainer 
who became a star. 

A mysterious series of mid- 
night murders. 

A dozen night-club scenes. 

A couple of mammy or father- 
and-son songs. 

A gangster who reformed be- 
cause of a girl. 

A dumb egg who turned out to 
be a detective, or 

An actor who carried on, al 
though his sweetie was dying. 

It was a good talkie, at that. 
Henry still is trying to sell it. 

He made the half million by 
inventing a handy potato-peeler. 

—Cuer Jounson 


“Tropical Voice of America” 


It was near the beach at Mi 
ami, They faced each other 
across a desk on the screened 
porch of a pretty Spanish bun 
galow. 

Eagerly he awaited her an- 
swer. His future depended upon 
what this woman with the large 
serious eyes would say to him. 

It was an evening for romance. 
A young moon rode the high sky 
like a queen. Wisps of white 
cloud secudded overhead. A 
breath of breeze, gentle, sweet- 
scented, blew in from the ocean. 
Palms swayed mysteriously in 
unison with the scarce audible 
rustling of their fronds. <A 
myriad lights twinkled along the 
beach front; glamorous, exotic. 

So much depended on what she 
would say. If luck was with him, 
he would have a home—settle 
down at last. He lit a cigarette 
with fingers that trembled. But 
she must not see how much he 
cared! 

He could stand the suspense 
no longer. “Well,” he asked 
tremulously, “how r 

And then she _ spoke. De- 
cisively, almost curtly. “If you 
take it for the year, we'll make it 
a hundred and thirty a month, 
furnished. The garage will be 
extra!” —A. W. KNIGHT 












































I Know a Giri. . 
thinks Walt Whitman is 


in the candy business, that Oliver 
Wendell an electric 
burglar alarm company, and that 
Robert Stevenson is an 
arctic explorer, but she says she’s 


She 
Holme S runs 
Louis 
just overwhelmed when she thinks 
of the great old writers. 


When I asked her if she 


Longfellow’s works she 


liked 
said no. 
She said she preferred men who 


wrote short things as she only 


and if 
never 


read before going to sleep, 
the work was very long she 
finished it. 

It is her that Ralph 
Waldo Emerson is the president 
of the Bromo-Seltzer Co., that 
Eugene Field is with 
Marshall Field’s in Chicago, and 
that James Russell Lowell wrote 
The Cradle of the Deep.” 

I started to Anatole 
France, and she stopped me by 
asking me please not to tell her 
about Anatole. She she’d 
never been on the and 
meant, day, to go there and 
take a villa at Anatole, and she 
didn’t want me to spoil her pleas- 
ure by telling her about it. 

She thinks that 
French for two mothers, 
Bret Harte is a disease 
like athlete’s heart. 


opinion 


connected 


mention 


said 
Riviera, 


some 


Dumas is 
and that 


something 


She is firmly convinced that 
Lafeadio Hearn runs a depart- 
ment store in New York, that 


Fundamentalist and 
Democrat who ran for president 


Byron was a 


several times but never got elect- 
ed, that Keats are little 
and that Shelley is an 


children, 
adjective 


used to describe lobster au gra 
tin. 
Mention Lewis Carroll to her, 


and she’ll tell you he writes pieces 
for “Judge” 
makes the most impossible blun- 
de rs. She this 
Carroll person doesn’t know any 
such girl and that he makes them 
all up himself, 
—CaRROLL 


about a girl who 


Says she’s sure 


CARROLL 


Mexican Joke 


(Translated) 
“Tt’s 


getting near election 
time. Have you contributed to 


the campaign fund?” 


“Yes. Two machine guns and 
a hundred rounds of ammuni- 
tion.” 
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HE gentlemen of the press have raised a hue 
and ery over “Applause.” The ery is all right. 


It is one of those movies best described as “‘in 


teresting’; this time because of the experimental 
direction of Mamoulian, of the Theatre Guild. For 


this reason “Applause” offers a stimulation thor 
oughly lacking in most movies. A casual reading 


informs me that this new masterpiece is a good show 
because Helen Morgan is a “great actress,” because 
the direction is the ‘“‘greatest contribution to the 
talkies” and because “it won’t make money for the 
producers.” I think that Helen Morgan is any- 
thing but an actress; I think the direction was in 
telligent, but not as solid as the work of Vidor, 
Dupont or Murnau. And I certainly am not worried 
over the financial condition of the producers. 

I have seen Helen Morgan sit on pianos in night 
clubs and sag against scenery on stages quite a few 
times during her career, and not once has she shown 
any feeling for drama or acting. Chin-quivering, 
futile pats at the air with her empty hands—yes. But 
I defy her admirers to tell me of one performance in 
which she did anything but quiver, and sob for her 
man, After all, an Alice Brady, an Edna Best, a 
Laurette Taylor, a Zazu Pitts, a Helen Hayes and a 
Ruth Chatterton are not unknown to the stage and 
movie. Beside them Helen Morgan is a young lady 
who has carried to the stage a knack of sitting on 
pianos and singing sob-ballads to drunks. 

As a matter of fact, she was well cast in “Ap- 
plause.” A poor actress is aided by a good movie 
director—he can almost make her good. A talented 
actress is put in a strait-jacket, forced into line 
by the cold eye of the camera. Consequently, Miss 
Morgan’s ability, or lack of ability, is of little im- 
portance in her first movie. She is a_ burlesque 
queen “shaking” a daughter through a convent. The 
only action of the movie is provided when the inno- 
cent girl leaves her cloister and lands in the dirty, 
sordid burlesque world of her mother and tries to re- 
late masses to belly dances. 

Mamoulian did a splendid job. As Murnau, he 
has a mobile camera that tells its story by surveying 
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a room, a face, a crowd. You will remember his 
subway scene, his Brooklyn Bridge shot. His back 
stage people look and act like burlesque workers. But 
all this camera work is spent on a story that in itself 
contains only fifteen minutes of dramatic material. 

You can not blame Mamoulian for this. His first 
movie, he showed what alert direction might do for 
movie technique. But, after all, few of us care to 
spend an hour over an album of beautiful photo 
graphs. Pleasing, perhaps, but certainly not related 
to dramatic action. And the movie could be dra 
matic, if we had movie dramatists and producers who 
dared buy their work. 

I imagine there are a dozen men in Hollywood who 
can write real movie stories. But consider their 
handicap. They must not write stories that include 
miscegenation, successful illicit love, abnormal sex 
life or corrupt government. 

Those four producer fears—guarded by the Will 
Hays office and sustained by the six boards of movie 
censors—immediately exclude “Strange Interlude,’ 
“Ghosts,” “Revelry,” “All God’s Chillun’s Got 
Wings,” and “Mrs. Warren’s Profession.” In other 
words, if there is an O'Neill, an Ibsen, or a Bernard 
Shaw working in Hollywood no producer would buy 
his work. Thus, the best talkies to date have been 
hashed, movie versions of inoffensive stage plays: The 
Patriot, Interference, Alibi, Bulldog Drummond, 
Paris Bound, and Three Live Ghosts. 

“Hallelujah” is an exception. Yet it dealt with 
a politically unimportant race, it was an operetta. 

In other words, no American talking movie worth 
discussion has been written directly for the screen. 
And, even if one were, unless it excluded adultery, 
abortion, race prejudice, corruption, disease—subjects 
unknown to our workaday world—it would not be 
filmed. On the one hand we have a growing list of 
able movie directors producing really beautiful movies. 
On the other we have a monopoly control, a Will 
Hays, and a state censor combining to flagellate life 
and blood from the movies. 

The result is one-sided, unsymmetrical entertain- 
ment such as “Applause.” 





The Movie Guide 


“Applause” —In this issue. “Hallelujah” —King Vidor’s extraor- 


dinary negro production. 
“Bulldog Drummond” —Sstil! good 


“Fast Company”—A breezy Lardner “Paris Bound’’—Smart dialogue an 


ory, with Jack Oakie doing a good job. un excellent cast. 


st 





“Piccadilly”—If you have a chance “The Lady Lies’ —<A veteran cast, and 
don’t miss seeing this silent British movie. 

“Prisoners” —A dull beginning, but 
good conclusion to Molnar dialogue. “Why Bring That Up?”’—Moran and 

“Street Girl”’—Crisp and pleasant Mack are still worth seeing, even in a 
musical talkie. movie. 


a story with some real moments in it. 
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Sign for Apt. House 


No Peddlers or Dry Agents. 


Nitt—When you were in Rome 
did you do as the Romans do? 

Witt—Yes, but my arm got 
tired. 

“What from?” 

“Saluting Mussolini.” 


Pointed Queries 


“Will you come over this after- 
noon for 5 o'clock tea, or are you 
afraid of the stuff you get these 
days?” 


“Will you come over and play 
a little bridge tonight, or are you 
tired of talking about your trip 
to Europe?” 


“Didn't I see your picture in 
Spur this month, or don’t you ride 
horseback on a 1,000-acre es- 
tate?” 


“Is your desx always littered 
with work and unanswered let- 
ters, or are you chairman of the 


board?” —J. C. 
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Beastly Rimes 
The Horse 


The horse, no doubt, is 
man’s best friend, 

Gentle, faithful, kind, no 
end. 

His to serve with sheer de- 
light 

At any hour of day or night. 

Dependable, reliable, astute, 
he 

Never flinches at his duty; 

Never fails the task he 


faces 


Until you back him at the 


races, 


—GeorGE MITCHELL 








Still Taking the Joy 
Out of Life 


“Now when I was a boy 

... Fine, but if you don’t mind 
my making a_ suggestion——” 
‘ ““Boop-boop-a-doop !” 
“Nice looking job, but I under- 
stand they don’t stand up so 
well.” . . . “Yeah, you’re on in 
two all right, but it’s the wrong 
green.” ... “Step to the rear of 
~ ce We don't 
pay much to start, but aoe 
“Better luck next time.” — 
“Mind if I give you an I. O. U. 
for that?” “Of course it’s 
none of my business, but—”... 
“Decayed at the roots, old man. 
We'll pull it, eh?” .. . “Out 
to lunch.” “Next window, 
please.” . . . “No, but here's 
something just as good!” ... 
“I’m a _ stranger here myself, 
mister.” ... “The line is bu-sy.” 
... “It’s all very well for you 
to talk like that, but there was 
a time when———”. . . “You poor 
sap! Why didn’t you let me 
know? I coulda got ‘em whole- 
sale for ya.”"—A. W. Knieut 
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the car, please.” 
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“If I was a few years younger I’d grab that job, Joe.” 
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High-Hattractions v. 

The New Yorker Hotel orches- ] 

tra on the radio-do-dio . . . Noon- 
time handball games against the = 


N.Y.C. Power House on 50th be- 
tween Park and Lexington... 
Baked beans at the Automat... 
Jack Powell, the tinpanic drum- 
mer from the Almanac at County 
Fair . . .The oasis elevator in an office building 
on Broad Street, where you push the button and the 
noble experiment stops right at your floor . . .The 
Lady Lies (and lies and lies) which is good 
vitaphun ... Harry Latz’ checks which read “It 
is a pleasure to pay to the order of—” ... The auto- 
matic push-button devices which throw a binful of 
vice-presidents in your face when you try to float 
a loan... The exquisite Christmas cards that Grace 
Menken will sell to you and her and him and Jeff 
Machamer . . . Jack Towers, who thinks the Van- 
derbilt Convention is a meeting of soap endorsers 
and has been snubbed into solo flights as a result 
. +» Quan’s at 28 West 51st Street which is the only 
place you can get genuine rice and curry except on 
naval and they're being scrapped 

Kleenex instead of hankies this widder whed you 
have a code id your doze Kwei Teng, the 


vessels 





Chinese artist who paints pictures 
with his finger tips at the Weyhe 
Galleries . . . The manicurist at 
the Biltmore. 

Pre-Election Hints 


If you 


can't 








don’t 
vote, and if you 


register you 
don't 
vote you can’t register, and if you 
don’t Jimmie 
Walker will get it automatically. 

Don't get the polling places confused. Last’ 
November I went into the Automat and pulled the 
handle down on row C, thinking I had cast a very 
decisive vote for my candidate. Walker won the 
election but I got covered with hot coffee. 

The blank they hand you is for enrollment pur- 
Mark an X after the party you like best 
and they will send you an invitation to it. 





register or vote 


poses. 


Between Courses 
Take an ordinary teaspoon and ask each person 
at the table to place a mark, or otherwise indicate 
on the spoon, where the tea or coffee will rise to 
when placed vertically erect in an ordinary cupful, 
bowl first, polite fashion. ... If you’ve never tried 
it you'll be wide-eyed.... The reason: You never 
(Continued on page 29) 
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Origin of American Holidays 


Armistice Day 

Armistice Day originated *way 
back in the days of General 
Stonewall Jackson. It seems 
that the General was always ac- 
companied by his old negro ser- 
vant, Ezekiel. November 11, 
1861, was a big day for the 
general. To begin with, he won 
a lot of money in a crap game. 
He also managed to date up a 
girl named Carillon, one of those 
Southern belles you've heard 
about. To cap the climax, old 
Stonewall, as we soon began to 
eall him affectionately, won the 
battle of Bull Run. “Whew!” 
said Ezekiel, “This am certainly 
our mistah’s day!’ These words 
caught the public fancy. Soon 
every one was saying, “This is 
our mistah’s day!” Since then 
November 11 has been known as 
Armistice Day, the spelling no 
doubt being caused by the bum 
gin calendar typesetters get now- 
adays. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 


Harvard ’31 


“And now, brethren, we shall 
sing the hymn of the silk manu- 
facturer: ‘I get the blues when 
it rayons.’ a7 

—Tuomas E. Danson, 


—M.1.T. ’29 
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Rumor hath it that there was a 
dumb temperance lecturer who 
went to Scotland because he 
heard everyone was tight there. 

Jas. Harper, 
Washington & Lee ’33 


Then there was the Scotchman 
who hung a package of cigarettes 
on the ceiling so his wife could 
get slender reaching for them. 

—GAYLORD STINSON, 
Heidelberg °30 
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“The Complete Angler” 
—F, 


N. Beaven 






Wowhan ee tyor 


“Stop your blubbering, Moby Dick,” ordered Mama Whale. 
—Row.tanp Lyon, George Washington U. ’29 
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hed 


“Gee, Molly, you’re a wow: 


“You ain’t seen nothing, 
Lester. You should have seen 
me before I had my operation.” 

—Marcus Messincer, 

U. of S. California ’30 


Our Own Show Guide 
For the ubiquitous quartet: 
“Sweet Adeline.” 
For the back-seat driver: 
“Remote Control.” 
For modern apartment dwell- 
ers: “The Little Show.” 
For the Salvation Army: “The 
Street Singer.” 
For the somnambulist: ‘Phila- 
delphia.” 
For chorines: “Seandals.” 
For the flapper: “Show Girl.” 
For the children: The movies. 
—L. A. Mottey, 
Virginia 729 
The next thing after floating 
colleges will be colleges in the air. 
Then it will mean something to be 
“suspended” from college. 
—Henry S. PeENNYPACKER, 
Princeton ’30 
Teacher—I am going to ask the 
class what is the best material to 
make bows of ? 
Pupils—Yew wood! 
Tyson ALLEN, 
U. of Chattanooga ’31 


Sign on the Washington and 
Lee University Campus 
NOTICE 
No bicycles, roller skates, skoot- 
ers, coaster-wagons, or veloci- 
pedes allowed on this campus. 

—GLENN S. Givens, 
Washington §& Lee ’31 











Railway Thoughts 


Our station park is bright and 
fair 

With grass and foliage green 

Where our more prosperous wives 
repair 

To meet the 5:18. 


They wait in cars of various kind 
And various jobs of paint, 

And furnish to the studious mind 
Thoughts curious and quaint. 


Granting that weight and dignity 
Attend the married state, 

And rash is that suburban she 
Who puts it off too late. 


Yet tell me, O prosperity, 

Enthroned in a sedan, 

Is that the right look in your eye 

To wait your chosen man? 
—Tue Sun 


A golf ball which hums when 
it is lost has been invented, and 
all the world needs 
collar button which, when it es- 
will climb up on a piano 
and sing in the manner of Helen 
Morgan. 

—Rvusse_t Crouse 
in the Evening Post 


now is a 


capes, 


Party Planks 


I hereby set forth my plat- 
form: 

List all bootleggers in the city 
directory. 

Fewer traffic lights. 

Chicken pie without bones. 

A law against public necking. 

Compel women to light their 
own cigarettes. 

Twenty years to life imprison- 
ment for habitual horn 
tooters. 


auto 


Establish a standard measure- 
ment for the ham in a 
resort sandwich. 

A referendum vote to establish 
the status of coonskin coats and 


summer 


bare legs. 

Seats for spectators watching 
building construction. 

Burn all beach pajamas before 
another season. 

Make 
brokers. 

Cut out all unnecessary ex- 
travagance, such as wearing belt 
and suspenders. 


spats optional with 


More pie for less money. 
Steam-heated bleacher seats for 
November football games. 
An affidavit with every plate of 
hash. 
—Dan Patmer 
in the Toledo Times 
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Below are reprinted the fifth and sixth problems in the $14,000 Bridge Contest, together with 


Wr. Lens’ bidding. In the next three issucs of 


two cach week. Over five hundred frizes, 


PROBLEM NO. 5 
@J373 
9 A 1062 
© K95 
@Q8s4 




































@#jJ95 
Mr. Lenz’ Bidding 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
| Pass Pass Pass Pass | 





} 


(Maximum score 4 points) 


The South and North hands are 
exactly average—containing one card 
of each denomination. 


The East hand has a sound No 
Trump bid, first or second-hand, a 
doubtful bid at  third-hand 
slightly than a 
opening bid. 


and 


less fourth-hand 


Aside from its honors, it has no 
pushers, nothing in the way of Jacks 
and tens to help out a doubtful bid. 


This deal produced the greatest 
percentage of correct solvers, al- 
though a number of players just 
could not bring themselves to pass 


jthe East hand. 


27 


Tupce the 


r problems will be shown— 


cluding a Ruxton car, will later be awarded, 


| Spades by North. 


PROBLEM NO. 6 














Mr. Lenz’ Bidding 
WEST 


SOUTH NORTH EAST 





{1 No Trump Pass Pass Pass | 





(Maximum score 4 points) 


The quick-trick value of 
South's hand is too great to pass. As 
three-card 
in modern 


high 


suits are not recognized 
tactics and the four-card 
suit is impossible, nothing is left but 
to bid No Trump. Neither the quick- 
trick nor the distribution of 
North’s hand favors a take-out and 
the deal turns out to be a dud—one 
of the unfortunate deals that go 
wrong. If West had been one of 
those good souls who insist upon bid- 
ding with a solid suit the 
would have gotten into a Spade decla- 
ration and landed the game, instead 
of being set for one trick. 


value 


enemy 


The obstacles to overcome on this 
deal were refraining to bid the West 
hand and probably drive the adver- 
saries into a game-going declaration, 
when a certain penalty was in sight 
and reverting to double-dummy by 
rescuing the No Trump with two 
Of course, if the 
Spades had been shown, West would 
have bid up to four Hearts—if neces- 
sary. 
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eyes you 


envy 


Those eyes on the screen that 
you so enviously admire owe 
much of their beauty to Murine. 
Stars like it because it harm- 
lessly brightens their eyes and 
makes them look muchlarger. 
60c at drug and dep’t stores. 


Ween 
OR Your 
EY ES 


Somehow he couldn't look well-groomed 

His clean finger nails of the morning were a 
totallossby noon. But not afterhebeganto 
use Gem, the handy pocket manicure that 












keeps nz sils neat all day Quickly cleans, 


trime, files, anywhere. Gem 5c (slips in pocket 
or ree), Gem Jr. 35¢ (attaches to watch 
or key-ring). At your druggist or cutlery dealer 


The H. C. COOK CO., 3 Beaver St. 
Ansonia, Conn. 











BOYS & 


GIRLS ous Earn | Xmas Money 


Write for 50 Sets St. Nicholas yy Seals. Sell for 10¢ 
a set. When sold send us $3.00 and keep $2.00. Ne Werk— 
Just Fun. St. Nicholas Seal Co., Dept. 169-4, Brooklyn, N.Y. 








The 
PRESIDENT 


Atlantic City’s Newest Boardwalk Hotel 
Offers for the Fall and Winter Season 
Single Rooms with Bath— 


From $28.00 weekly, European Plan 
Or $49.00 weekly, American Plan 
Double Rooms with Bath— 
From $42.00 weekly, European Plan 
Or $84.00 weekly, American Plan 
Sea Water Swimming Pool 
Marine Sun Deck—Concert Orchestra 


Under the management of Charles D. Boughton 





Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 18) 


outdistances her rival and takes 
the lead. The Mlle. Cowl, in- 
deed, is so excessively cute that 
the audience momentarily fears 
she will lose her didies. She gur- 
gles like a soda-water tap; she 
flounces hither and 
thither; she makes goo-goo eyes; 
she is so “young” that the Gerry 
Society have started to make in- 
quiries; she indulges in the 
darlingest flutters 
about the stage with an open palm 
pressed — timidly against her 
cheek; she makes dear little baby- 
kin movements with her fingers; 
she radiates a synthetic minxy 
charm; she plays sweetie, precious 


sweetly 


moues; she 


and snookums all over the place. 
She is, in short, as cunning as 
hell. And, gentleman though I 
am, she gives me something of a 
pain in the deleted-by-the-editor. 

In this pain I do not seem to 
be alone, for I observe that my 
colleagues on the daily papers 
have also had to lay in large sup- 
plies of liniment. Just why these 
women of mature years should 
wish to make monkeys of them- 
selves trying to pass themselves 
off as tender little tootsie-wootsies 
passes the understanding. Miss 
Cowl some years ago showed that 
she knew something about acting. 
A silly vanity has now reduced 
her to the level of a_ pathetic 
clown. The play in which she 
makes mock of her talents is not 
worth criticism. 


[" is with a fine feeling of re- 
lief that we turn from such 
pseudo-art and such affectation to 
the excellent, straightforward 
humors of Ring Lardner’s and 
George Kaufman's “June Moon,” 
which I urge upon your attention 
as strongly as I bid you pause in 
the instance of the two other ex- 
hibitions. If you cherish an eve- 
ning of healthy fun, if you care 
to see the foremost American hu- 
morist and one of our most ex- 
pert theatricians in combined gala 
shape, if you want a couple of 
hours of genuine hilarity, the 
Broadhurst Theatre is the stop 
for you. As a play, critically 
speaking, you won't find much. 
But if you are looking for jocos- 
ity de luxe, you'll find all you'll 
need. 

In addition, you'll see some 
very droll acting. Norman 
Foster as the boob lyric-writer, 
Frank Otto as the tin-pan 





Chopin, Jean Dixon as the latter’s 
sourly skeptical frau, Lee Patrick 
as the proficient coin-digger, and 
Harry Rosenthal - the most 
amusing of the lot—as the cynical 
accompanist, are perfectly cast. 
And for good measure there are 
two uncommonly decorative young 
ladies: Linda Watkins and Flor- 
ence Rice. 


—— 


An agricultural news _ item 
states that weeds cost the state 
of Wisconsin $47,000,000 a year. 
The state purchasing agent 
should be instructed to buy a less 
expensive kind of weeds. 

—SovuTHEeRN LuMBERMAN 


Doctor—I'm afraid I have bad 
news for you. You never will be 
able to work again. 

College Student—Whadda you 
mean, bad news? 


—ANSWERS 


“Don’t sign up for geology. I 
took the course and didn’t like 
i.“ 

“What was the matter?” 

“Well, you can't sleep on 
rocks.” 

—Toronto GosLin 


We often think it would be 
better to let the question of bear- 
ing arms go and ask the appli- 
cants for naturalization if they 
have any conscientious objections 
to working. 

—QOuio Strate JouRNAL 


Two druggists were talking 
about one of their confreres who 
had just died. 

“He was a great druggist,” said 
one. 

“He was,” admitted the other. 
“But don’t you think he made his 
chicken-salad a little too salty?” 

—G. E. ToGetTHer 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
IJIUISTT HICIERIDIA IINIG 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 25) 

tir your coffee or tea with the 

spoon vertical. It’s usually 

islant. . .. Dunker’s Version: 

'ry it with a piece of toast. 


The Best Steppers 

Ted Weems’ Victor, Miss 
Wonderful . . . The Midnight 
\irdale’s, Columbia, Swanee 
Shuffle and I Gotta Have You... 
Meyer Davis’ Brunswick, 


Won’tcha ... Fred Rich's, Co 
iumbia, JI Don’t Want Your 
Kisses ... Earl Burnett’s, Bruns 


wick, Doin’ The Boom Boom . . 
Dan Russo's, Brunswick, Be 
use You Said: “g Love You.” 


Lonely Hearts Column 
Dear Alice: 

I see that plans have been com- 
pleted for a series of tea dances 
for debutantes on Tuesdays in 
the main ballroom of the new 
Hotel Delmonico. I note that 
vou, as head of the committee, 
have charge of the invitations. So 
far I haven’t received mine and 
I am wondering if I ever will. 

Perhaps you don’t know it, but 
[ love debutantes and debutantes 
love me. I am considered quite 
1 catch in my own set and I} 
really think your set is missing 
something swell in catches. Please 
consider my uame when it comes 
to invitations. 

I am on display in the hat de- 
partment of Macy’s every after- 
noon from 2 until 4, if you would 
care to drop around. 

I would appreciate it ever so 
much, too, if you would speak to 
Mrs. Runyon, Mrs. Swenson, 
Mrs. Allen, Mrs. Barstow and 





Mrs. Warland about counting me | 
non their forthcoming parties at 
Pierre’s. My mother ate at 
Pierre’s once and had her picture | 
in Spur a few years later seated 
on “Rock-a-Bye,” a horse, who 
ised to be in our set. 

Father had a dahlia named 
fter him a few seasons ago at the 
Hower show and often goes South 
n the winter just like you folks. 

My sister came out up home 
last Christmas and was very pop- 
lar at her party after the boys 
found out who was swinging it. 

[ speak French, too. N’est-ce 


Sincerely yours, 





DVT 











| $00,000 ADDITIONAL TELEPHON 


ARE GOING INTO USE THIS YEAR 








A million and a half dollars a day 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


More than 200 new Bell 
telephone buildings are go- 
ing up this year in the 
United States, 800,000 
additional telephones are going 
into use and new switchboards to 
care for 3,000,000 additional calls a 
day. Thousands of miles of new 
cable, millions of miles of wire, new 
carrier systems, vacuum tubes and 
loading coils. 

These are a few of the things in 
the 1929 construction and improve- 
ment program of the Bell System 
which will cost more than 550 
million dollars—a million and a 
half a day. 

Telephone growth is essential 
to the new American civilization 
of better opportunity for the aver- 
age man. The Bell System employs 








more than 400,000 workers, 
is owned by 450,000 stock- 
holders and serves the 
people of the nation. 

Every day the Bell System is 
extending its lines to more people, 
increasing the speed and accuracy 
of its service, giving greater com- 
fort and convenience in telephone 
use. All of this is done that each 
individual may get the most from 
this means of all inclusive and in 
stantaneous communication and 
that the nation may be one 
neighborhood. 

This is part of the telephone 
ideal that anyone, anywhere, shall 
be able to talk quickly and at 
reasonable cost with anyone, any 
where else. There is no standing 
still in the Bell System. 


— 











SONG WRITERS! 


onde scx Substantial Advance Royalties 
extwars| are paid on work found acceptable for pub- 
. | lication. Anyone wishing to write either 
the words or music for songs may submit 
work for free examination and advice 
Past experience unnecessary.New demund 
created by ‘Talking Pictures’’. fully de- 
scribed in our free book. Write for it 
Today—Newcomer Associates 

734 Earle Building, New York, N. Y. 
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High Blood Pressure Is Alleviated 


ey _ WITTEL WATER 


Drinking GRANDE SOURCE 
French Alkaline Mineral Water 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, * ‘xew vorn’” 
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BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoon in a 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 








Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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The Animal With 33 Teeth 


Horse?... Tiger?... Gnu?... 
Dog?... We don’t sav that 
these haven't 33 teeth. All 
we contend is that in Judge’s 
Humorous Cross-Word Puzzle 
Book those words are out 
of date. 


“Elk” ... that’s the animal 
with 33 teeth and, ii you 
doubt our word, you'll find 
the extra one on his watch 
chain. 


JUDGE'S 
Cross-W ord 
Puzzle Book 


Contains more than 6,000 humor- 
ously clever definitions which 
would make Noah Webster turn 
over in his grave. 


Edited by the staff of JupDGE, it is 
the original and only humorous 
cross-word puzzle book on the 
market. It contains 50 of the best 
puzzles that have ever appeared 
in JUDGE, with definitions revised 
up to date. 


CLARE BRIGGS, the famous 
cartoonist, says in his foreword: 
“It increases your vocabulary 
without ruining your disposition. 


RUTH EASTMAN painted the 
beautiful cross-word  puzzle-girl 
on the cover. 


THE JUDGE STAFF embel- 
lished each page with catchy titles 
and humorous captions to make 
you feel at home. 


When you can no longer stand 
the suspense, turn to the back of 
the book, break the seal, and com- 
pare your answers with the cor- 
rect ones. 


Order Your Copy Now! 


This greatest of all cross-word 
puzzle books is now off the press. 
Send in the attached coupon at 
once and you won't have to wait 
for your copy. You'll never have 
so much fun or get so many 
laughs anywhere for $1.50. 


II-2-29 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs : 
Please send me copies of Judge's 


Cross-Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 each, 
for which I enclose $...... 


| PPPPTTTTITITIT TTT TTT TTT TTT TT Tee 
| AGEIONB. oc ccccece PPTTTITITITITITI TT TTT TT 
| Gh. cacdenveseonsnsiencd State 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 128 
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Submitted by Mary L. Williams, Greene, N.Y. 


Horizontal 


1. The kind of shiner you hang ona girl. 

5. Where most of those fifty mi.lion Frenchmen go 
wrong. 

10. You'll get a twinkle out of this. 

14. You can get this cut at Liggett's. 

15. Dodge the bal! 

16. Something a Chinaman never turns. 

17. Preposition 

18. When will the Boston Americans win the World 

Series? 

». Little reds. 

20. The news is out on this. 

22. Where most comics fall down. 

24. A holy expression. 

25. This is over for the poet. 

26. Preposition 

28. Half of a ton of coal. 

30. What many Englishmen are trying to reduce 
(abbr.). 

31. State (abbr.). 

32. You've got to caret when you do this. 

34. This is stung in Scotland. 

36. Snappy bridgework. 

38. Bequeaths. 

40. Part of to be. 

41. Where most fishfaces come from. 

43 The kind of role you can’t dunk. 

44. Some people like this soft-boiled. 

46. The goal of Christian soldiers. 

49. Lawn parties for Friendless Plumbers. 

1. This comes in a head. 

52. This often stands for an encore. 

53. What your doctor says when you have a sore 
throat. 

55. Not so hot. 

57. That Graham cracker. 

58. A bunch of abbreviated business groups. 

59. How Chariey Paddock feels when he faces the gun. 

61. Snubs into solitaire. 

63. A bad actor. 

65. This is dug up in Biblical gardens. 

67. An old Spanish costumer. 

69. This flows freely in Germany. 

70. A good break in gambling. 

71. Came the yawn. 

72. The kind of due that falls on November Ist. 

73. Boy Scout whoopee. 

74. A place where horses love to loiter. 

75. Esthetics. 


oe. WS he 


44. 


56. 





Judge pays $10. for each puzzle printed 


Vertical 
Supplications. 
Dressed in trousers. 
Houbigant accessory. 
The lion-hearted boy. 
How Cleo made her mark. 
“That's my story and I'll stick to it!”. 
Crazy cracks. 
Philosophie day dreams. 
Saw-toothed. 
A lot of drinking goes on here. | 
This is in the air these days. 
They do this to get you fit. 
Puts the back up. 
Henpecks. 
These were kept high in the nineties. 
Nothing to speak of. 
What we do to bores. 
This gets panned in the morning. 
4 numerical prefix. 
This'll keep you going. 
This is entirely yours. 
A watery conjunction. 
An abbreviated Woebegone Look. 
A secondary end at college. 
Good old printers’ measures. 
Put the streets into shape. 
Discards the king. 
The pip. 
Prohibition states. 


These kind of pictures have turned into howling 
successes. 


A ratty little thing. 

One way to get a raise. 

Here's what to call a lady in Italy. 

Found on every best cellar list. 

You can get this with a nut. 

4 good way to take whiskey. 

The lady of the house. 

Something a footbail player likes to take out. 
You won't dye if you say this. 
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Radio Selections 
(AU Time given is Eastern Standard Time) 


Thursday, October 31 
7:30—Coward Comfort Music. WEAF, 
WTIC, WJAR, WTAG, WCSH. A st 
and an orchestra play familiar favorites 


WBZA, WHAM, 
WREN, WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, 
WLW. Modern music played in 
10:00-—Halsey Stuart Program. 
WJAR, WTAG, 








WEAP, 











WSM, WMC, WSB, WBT, WRVA, WBAP, 
KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSL, KPO, KGO, KFI, 
KGW, KOMO, KHQ. Soune 
igar ¢ vated with music. 









Friday, November 
8:00 —Cities Service Program. 
WTIC, WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAI 
KYW, KSD, WOW, KSTP, WTMJ, WKY, 
WWJ, WOC, KOA, WFAA. Concert orchest 
rtet and Frank Banta—pianist de luxe 
9:30 'Philco’s Theatre Memories. WJZ, WZ, 
WBZA, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWkK, 
WREN, WTMJ, KSTP, WEBC, WRVA, WMC 
WsB, WSMB, KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSL, 
WSM, WKY, WCKY Jessica Drag nette and 
Colin O’More pla y the leads in this revival of one» 


WEAF, WEEI, 









ra 














Ty ir opere il 
11: 00 Hotel St. Regis Orchestra WEAF, WTIC, 
SAI, WFJC, KSD, WGY, WOC, WOW. 


Smart + ce Music fro ym a smart rendezvous 





Saturday, November 2 

8:00—Nit Wit Hour, WABC, WFBL, WBBM 
WISN, WGHP, WKRC, WMAT, WCAO, WSPD, 
WADC, WKBW, WLBW, WOWO, WJAs, 
WHP, WFBM, WDOD, WFAN, WDBJ, KMOX, 
KFH, KOIL, KLZ, KFPY, KVI, KFRC. Whole- 
hearted nonsense. 

8:30-—-Marvin Musicians. WJZ. WZ. WRBZA 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KYW, 
KWK, WREN. Happily chosen semi-popular 


music. 

11:30—Charles Strickland’s Park Central Orchestra, 
WEAF, WCAE, WHO, WIOD, WKY, WDAF. 
Just before midnight, when the party should be 
at its best, so should the music. 

12:00—Hal Kemp’s Hotel Manger Orchestra. WEAF, 
KSD, WOW, WDAF. Keep on dancing. 































Sunday, November 3 

7:30—Major Bowes’ Family. WEAF, 
WRC, WGY, WCAE, WWJ, 
WOW, WHO, WFJC, WLS, WIOD, WHAS, 
WMC, WSB, WKY, WRVA, WAPI, WTAM. 
KTHS, WDAF. Informal party given by the 
Capitol Theatre. 

8:15—Collier’s Radie Hour. WJZ, WBZ, WRZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KYW, KWK, 
WREN, WTMJ, KSTP, KOA, KSL, KGW, 
KOMO, KHQ. Entertaining and (novel among 
programs) educational. 


WJAR, 
WSAI, KSD, 










Monday, November 4 


8:30—CeCo Couriers. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, 
WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, 
WADC, WKRC, WGHP, WMAQ, KMOX, 


KMBC, KOIL, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, WCCO, 
WSPD, WFBM.  Fast- -moving presentation of 
popular music. 

10:00—Cabin Nights. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WJR, 
KYW, KWE, WREN, WHAM, KDKA, WCKY. 
Happy go lucky musical scenes 

10:30—Floyd Gibbons. WEAF, WC AE, WRC, WKY, 
KSD, WOC, WWJ, WGN, WHAS, WFAA, 
KPRC, KOA, KSL, WBT, WTIC, WMC, WKY, 
WTAG, WGR, WGY. Interesting stories fer 
those of an imaginative turn of mind. 





Tuesday, November 5 

8:30—Blackstone Plantation. WABC, WFAN, 
WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, WKBW, WCAO, 
WJAS, WGHP, KMBC, KOIL, WLBW, WMAL, 
WHP, WHEC, WCCO. Instrumental music in a 
romantic setting. 

9:09—Eveready Hour. WEAF, WEEI, WFI, WRC, 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WGN, 
KSD, WHO, WDAF, KSTP, WEBC, WHAS, 
WSM, WMC, WSB, KVOO, WOAI, WJAR. 
Light, sparkling music 

10:00—Fada Orchestra. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, 
WEAN, WFBL, WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, 
WKRC, WGHP, WBBM, WOWO, KMOX, 
KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, 
WFBM, KLRA, KFJF, KRLD, KTSA, WCCO, 
WISN, WIBW. David Mendoza conducting 


a symphony orchestra. 




















Wednesday, Movember 6 
$:00—Smith Brothers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WREN, WKY, KWK. Funmakers 
assisted by a novelty orchestra. 
3:30—La Palina Smoker. WABC, 
WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, 
WADC, WGHP, WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, 
KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WCCO, WHK, WLBW, 
WMAL, WISN, WKRC. Light music and enter- 


tainment. 


WCAU, WNAC, 


Merlin The Second 


WEEI, 


ring quartet 


8:00-—Lehn and Fink Serenade. WJZ, WHZ, 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, 
WBAL, 
4 modern way. 
WEEL, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, 
WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WSAL, KYW, KSD, WHO, 
WOW, WSMB, KSTP, WTMJ, WJAX, WHAs, 


1 financial advice, 


WTAM, 


























Am sane answer to 
humanitys challenge 




















“Step On It, Your Highness,” 
Said Sir Walter 


Walter’s new coat. The loveliest coat in his coaterie. 
Across it trod Her Royal Highness . . . Squish! 
died nobly. 

‘I'm so sorry.” said the Queen. Really. 

“Don't mention it,” said Sir Walter. 
laughing.” 

“And what, pray, 
asked the Queen, 
at puzzles. 

“Got you that time,” 
Raleigh. “It is my saving 
is my Sense of Humor.” 

Nowadays we don't pave 


Slosh! Swoosh! R. I. P., 


“It tickled my Sixth Sense to see it. 


is this Sixth Sense?” 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 11 
18 E. 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 


| Dear Judge 


chuckled 
grace. It 
streets with eck tes 
coats for our ladies. But we do get 
spattered by all kinds of depressing 
things in a lifetime; bills, ills, chills, 
glooms, crouches and what not! Take 
a tip from Raleigh. Cultivate’ the 
Sixth Sense—Humor. How? Very 
simple. Merely by reading Jupce 
weekly. 





Down into the mud it went. 
lovely coat. You 


Look, I'm 


: © am ame ae aD GD aD GD a a Dea anananamasan 
who wasn’t very good | 


° 


I want to cultivate the Sixth Sense, and enclose my 
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The Panacea 


The doctor smiled as he en- 
tered the room. 

“You look much better today.” 

“Yes. I followed the directions 
on your medicine bottle.” 

“What were they?” 

“Keep the bottle tightly 
corked.” —NEBELSPALTER 


Bob Campbell says the fog was 
so thick the other morning he 
couldn't get his front door open. 

—Leepy in the 
Youngstown Telegraph 


A dentist reports that not near- 
ly as many toothpicks are used 
as a few years ago. If it wasn’t 
for house’ detectives, there 
wouldn’t be any market at all. 

—Detroir News 


What Scotland needs is a good 
five-cent box of cigars. 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY. 





























Hovsrnotper—So you’re an ex-soldier, are you? Were you 


ever out at the front? 


Menvicant—Oh, yes, lidy—it’s only lately I’ve got so thin. 
























































Resorting to the law. 





—Lonpon Opinion 


—Everypopy’s WEEKLY 


The war to the death on the 
Detroit rum-runners has proved, 
so effective that they have been, 
obliged to change their schedule. 

—Onro Strate JourNa 


Poet—Dash it, the baby must 
have thrown that last sonnet of 
mine in the fire. 

His Wife—Don't be absurd, 
Richard. The little dear can’t 
read yet. 

—ANSWERS 


A German engineer proposes to 
dam the Strait of Gibraltar and 
the Dardanelles and dry up the 
Mediterranean. If he gets that 
done a good job awaits him in the 
prohibition bureau. 

—Tue New Yorker 


Wife (at 2 a. m.)—If I only 
knew where you'd been! 

Husband—Honi soit qui mal y 
pense. 

Wife—There you go. When- 
ever you come home intoxicated 
you start using bad language. 

—Lonpvon Opinion 


“It puzzles me to know how 
you, with your small salary, can 
spend every evening in a speak- 
easy, especially with a wife and 
seven children?” 

“I leave them all at home!” 

—Passinc Suow 


@ EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N 
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How Smith took the “KNOCK” out of his motor and 
out of his back seat driver at one and the same time 























—  \ 


Wife: “There you go shifting gears again. I The Better ¥2: “‘What do you mean letting that 
think you do it just to annoy me.” (Husband little shrimp pass you? This car cost twice as 


says nothing ) 








The Boss: “‘Why are we stopping here?” 


%? 


Ethyl, please. 








V+h= 








| ¢00o pls BTR qual, ETHEL | 
casouns P* piuio “© 'casouns 





Knocks out that “knock” 


much as his.”” (No answer) 


























The Emancipated Serf: (to himself) ‘She hasn't 
The Slave (to attendant): “Fill my tank with kicked once in the last six miles—thank the 


Lord for Ethyl Gas!”’ 


The leading oil companies are mixing Ethyl anti-knock 
fluid with their good gasoline to make Ethyl Gasoline 
—the fuel that brings out the very best in amy car. 


‘ETHYL GASOLINE 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.W 





a _= 









































oe what a whale of a difference 


just a few inches. make 








jut a Jew cents make 


. .. @ definite extra price for a 
definite extra tobacco-goodness 


ratima. 


LagcetTt & Myers Tos o Co. 





